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FEATURING 


THE CRYPT-KEEPER 


THE OLD WITCH 


ITHE VAULT-KEEPER 



Don t be left behind! 


The future of collectible comic books is |[e 
exploding with possibilities! But a codec- l)QOh .. 
tor can't make the right moves without a co , 
the right information, and there's only Free 
one place to get the right information. Let Servii 

THE OVERSTREET COMIC BOOK PRICE GUIDE 

be your guide to more than 100 years of 
American comic books. The BRAND NEW 28th 
Edition contains an up-to-date market report, 
features on the history and vitality of the artform 
and the industry, and the best documented 
prices available. On Sale Now! 


Gemstone Publishing products 
are available al your local comic 
book shop or book Mon Can't find j 
a comic shop? Try the Toll 
Freo Comic Shop Locator 
Service .il (888)COMIC BOOK! 


To order call Toll Free (888) 375-9800 ext. 249 





HEH.HEH... ANO HEH< (JUST TO BE DIFFERENT.) CRAWL INTO THE CREEPY OLD CRUDDY CRYPT OF TERROR, 
fiends. THIS is YOUR 6 MOSTLY HOST, LE CRYPT-KEEPER. . • TOUR MASTER OF CEMETERIES. -JJEADY TO^ 


THRILL YOU, CHILL YOU, and KILL YOU with a SUMY SELECTION FROM my FIENDISH FILE OF FOUL FANCIES. 
READY ? WELL, HERE GOES WITH THE YOWL YARN I CALL . . . 


COMFORTABLE, philip? now let's 
RELAX AND ENJOY OUR CHESS 6AME.. 

• AS WE'VE DONE 


just YOU AND I. 

THESE PAST TWENTY ODD YEARS. 
AHH... these QUIET EVENINGS 
TOGETHER, PHILIP. THEY'RE ALL 
. we have LEFT. . . 
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Doctor hobart placed the 

CHESSBOARO ON THE LOW TABLE 
BEFORE HIMijaI i «■ 

OTHERS might SCOFF, phiup, 

BUT I SAY OURS IS ONE OF LIFE'S 
RARITIES, a PERFECT 
FRIENDSHIP A MEETING OF THE 
MINDS... A MENTAL MATINS 
FAR MORE LASTING mo REWARD- 
INS THAN THAT OF MAN AND WIFE. 




The old doctor went on gar- 
rulously, ALWAYS THE MORE 
TALKATIVE OF THE TWO, HARDLY 
GIVING THE OTHER A CHANCE TO 
SPEAK. HIS VOICE DRIPPED ON... 
RICH WITH MELLOW MEMORIES. . . 
NOSTALGIC REMINISCENCE.. . 


' GOSH, ANDY' 
I LIKE YOU.J 


TJ LIKE YOU TOO, 
PHIL. LETS BE 
PALS FOR LIFE- 
AND SEAL IT IN 
v BLOOD... . 


~ yes, Philip? TWENTY 

YEARS OF THIS. REMEM- 
BER HOW (TALL BEGAN, 
PHILIP? HOW, AS KIOS, 
OUR FAMILIES MOVED 
NEXT DOOR TO EACH 
OTHER? REMEMBER? j 



'Remember, phil? remember how inseparable we 

WERE... PLAYING TOGETHER. . .GOING PLACES TOGETHER- 
I FIGHTING TOGETHER.. .TWO OF U8 AGAINST THE WORLD?../ 


IT WAS A PACT or UtYUllUA PWiniM HAS I 

ABLE TO TEAR APART IN ALL THESE YEARS? NOTHING L.' |j 


r OKAY' OK NT f 
I e/VE UPT 
I PROMISE f 

OWWWWW...A 


'None of the girls UNDERSTOOD, phil. tmcouli 
THEIR CHEAP THRILLS OF DATING AND PETTING WERE 
SAWDUST TO THE P LATONIC ECSTASY OF OUR 
EMBRACING MINOS— 1 ~~ = 

7 I’VE DECIDED ON MEDICINE, [ SORRY, ANDY: 
v PHIL? WHY DON'T YOU STUOY l ELECTRONICS 
V IT1T/WME? MY MEAT? 


'ReMEMBER.PHILIP? WE WERE A MODERN OAHON AND 
PYTHIAS. ANO AS WE 6REW OUT OF BOYHOOD, WE BECAME | 
EVEN CLOSER. IF A NYTH IN6. REMEMBER.IN HIGH SCHOOL, 
MOW EVEN THE PRETTIEST GIRLS FAILEO TO PULL US | 
APART?...' l im ■ — 

SORRY, JOAN f PHIL AND / 

ARE GOING TO THE MOVIES 

OURSELVES tonight. . . 

M TOGETHER / 


i won't ASK you 

AGAIi K ANDREW 
HOBART? YOU'RE- 
YOU'RE NOT HUMAN f 





'COLLEGE' THE SAME COLLEGE, OF COURSE. NATURALLY, 


*BER WOW WE WORKED TOGETHER ON YOUR THEORY. 
TX CRAZY MACHINE WE BUILT. REMEMBER THAT 
...HOW WE KEPT IT ALIVE IN THE BRINE WATER... 


WE COULD NOT BE EXACTLY ALIKE IN ALL THINGS. J 
PROBED LIVING MECHANISMS AND TOO PROBED COLD 
LIFELESS ONES. BUT EVEN HERE, WE FOUND COMMON 

BROUNP-J^ 

/ irSA WELL KNOWN FACT 
THAT THE BRAIN EMITS ELEC' 

TRONIC IMPULSES, PHIL. 

WHY DO YOU ASK ? 


LISTEN. ANOYf’ 
. LISTEN' 1 


rr WORKS, 
PMiL?/r 
V WORKS' 


T I WAS JUST 
/ WONDER/NS, ANOY. 
SUPPOSE WE COULD 
^ CAPTURE THOSE <■ 
IMPULSES AND REPRO- 
DUCE them I AUDIBLE 
SOUNDS ..ELECTRONICALLY. 


Doctor anorew hobart stuoied 

THE CHESSBOARD BEFORE HIM AS IF ME 
WERE CONTEMPLATING THE MOVE HE'D 
HAD IN MIND WHEN THEY'O LEFT OFF 
THE PREVIOUS NIGHT... fj = = 


TOGETHER. REMEMBER MOW WE FOUND 
THOSE TWO OFFICES SIOE BY SIDE? 

I HUNG OUT MY M.D. SHINGLE AND 
YOU HUNG OUT TOUR ELECTRONIC 
ENS/NEERS SIGN../ ^ — 


WE BOTH MADE OUR MARKS, PHIL? YOU 
IN ELECTRONIC PATENTS. ..Z m 
SURGERY . AND ALWAYS, from THOSE 
FIRST TEARS, LIKE NOW, WE SPENT 
EVERY EVENING TOGETHER. OUR 
FRIENDSHIP CEMENTING ITSELF 
FIRMER EACH TEAR. REMEMBER? 


‘AnO THEN CAME THOSE AWFUL WEEKS. I STILL 
SMUDOER AT THE MEMORY. PHILIP. I KNEW SOMETHING 
WAS WRONG. I FELT IT. EVERY EVENING YOU GREW 


'YOU STOPPED COMING. FIRST YOU SKIPPED ONE DATA 
WEEK. THEN TWO. THEN YOU HARDLY CAME AT ALL. I HAD 
TO KNOW WHY-' 

' WHAT'S WRONG, PHIL? I CAN^ 

FEEL SOMETHING STANDING 
BETWEEN US' WHAT IS IT? 


'how can I TELL 
you,andy?x..j:...i 

ISN’T EASY.' 


f LGAN’T MAKE /T TOMORROW T SURE, Phil' 
NIGHT, ANOY.' SOMETHING A I UNDERSTAND . 



M CAME UP/ "1 


V TELL ME.' I MUST KNOW ' . 




. * 


WjNT'lh 


r. 









f MA*Rrrt*n 


'YOUR HE3ITATK>N-.Y0UR AVERTED 
EYES. A COLD CHILL SHIPPED ME 
ANO I STEELED MYSELF FOR THE 
SHOCK OF WHAT I COULD ALMOST 

GUESS.. ' \ ~f « .y 

f fM-I'MIN NO, PHIL- | 

LOV£,AWv' 


1 PHIL? OUR™ 
OUR FR/END - 
SHIP.. .AFTER 
ALL THESE YEARS. 
YOU’LL BE BREAK 


HER NAME IS JONDRA? 
HERE. ..HERE'S HER 
PICTURE? ISN’T SHE 2 
PRETTY? 


'Remember how i pleaoeo with you, Philip... 

AR6UED -. RAVED... STORMEO GROVELED ON BENOED 
KNEES?./ | l^. . • — ■ 


PLEASE, AHOY. DON’T MAKE ME FEEL LIKE 
A DOS' AFTER ALL, I AM SETTING ALONG 
IN YEARS? I'M ALMOST THIRTY? IT'S 
NORMAL FOR A MAN MY A6E TO WANT * 
A WIFE . A HOME KIDS' AND OUR 
FRIENDSHIP ISN'T BREAKING UP. YOU'LL 
LIKE JONDRA. AND- v V 


* NO, PHIL ? ' 

IT WON’T BE 
THE SAME 
WITH YOU 

MARRIED ' 

L YOU CANT/ 

f do it? N 
LISTEN i 
i TO ME.../ 


YOU TURNED A STONEY HEART TO YOUR OLD FRIEND, 
PHILIP. ANO THEN, ONE DAY, YOU BROUGHT JONDRA TO 
MEET ME. SHE WAS LOVELY, ALL RIGHT- ON THE OUT- 
SIDE f BUT A MENTAL VACUUM W/TN/N... 


?- J PH/LLY? SMART? AW, X 
J 6 'WON? HE’S SIS AN' HAMD- 
f SOME AN'.. .AND HE CAN PLAY A 
< MEAN SAME OF TENNIS, BUT 
SMART f REALLY? VER KIDOW ? / 
l PNtLLY? YOU SMART? A. 


YOUR FIANCEE EKASSER- 
ATES, JONORA? IT IS 
PHILIP WHO IS THE t 
SMARTER OF the / 

. TWO OF US? ^4 t 






AW THEN I SAT ALONE, PHILIP. 


MESS FOR YOU, PHILIP... MISERY 
FOR ME. I WAS YOUR BEST MAM, 
OF COURSE, BUT NO LONGER YOUR 
BEST E/f/EMD. . .CLOSEST COM- 
PANION../ fi 


SOB... THAT BIRL/ THAT. .JOB... 
FELINE/ ALL SHE WANTS OF MM 
IS A PLAYMATE KUO a LOVER. . . 
HIS PHYSICAL ATTRIBUTES. . . 
WHILE HIS FINE MIND OOXOXO . 
WASTE/ - ^ 


S' LON®, 
AMOY? 



Those bitter lonely hours, philip... dragging 

BY. . . EACH AN ETERNITY. . . UNTIL I COULD STAND 
IT NO MOPE. I WAS BEADY to TAKE MY LIFE, 
PHILIP... READY TO SUT MY THROAT WITH ONE OF 
my OWN RAZOR-SHARP SCALPELS, WHEN . / 


'...Spent two years tracking down the answer- i 

THEN X FOU ND IX AND MY CHA NCE CAME WHE N YOU CAL 


LOBOTOMIES HAVE CUTAWAY 
WHOLE PORTIONS Of THE BRAIN 
THAT WERE DISEASED. ..ROTTED... 
TUMORED. THE PART OF THE BRAIN 
that was LEFT CONTINUED TO 
. CARRY ON THE BODY PROCESSES.. 


WHAT? oh, I’m SORRY to HEAR that, phil? you're 
NOT going WITH HER? then why not come HERE 
AND SPEND THE TWO WEEKS WITH ME ? 6000 / 

V i'll EXPECT yol^then? 6000-BYE... A 




POOR LOYAL PHILIP / YOU DON’T 


HOW YOU TURNED ON 


WANT TO HURT HER, DIO YOU? YOU 
MOnY WANT to CAST HER ASIDE 
LIKE THE TRASH SHE WAS FOR 
WAST/HS YOUR LIFE SUFFOCA- 
TING YOUR WONDERFUL HIND IN 
DREARY TRIVIALITIES, well, 
YOU OIDN'T FOOL HE, PHILIP. I 
PITIED YOU, FROM THE BOTTOH 
OF HY HEART 


ARE YOU HAD, ANOY? WHERE 010 
YOU SET SUCH A CRAZY IDEA? 

I LOVE HER-.EVEN IF SHE ISN'T 
90 BRILLIANT: * SHE'S FUN.Ntmf 
. I'VE NEVER BEEN SO HAPPY... 


YOUR HOVE. T I... I SEE THE \ 
ANDY/ HEH, j SIGNS, PHILf ' 
HEH. JUST / YOUR MARRIAGE 
LIKE OLD ( \t PALLING OH YOU< 
TINES, EH? I JON ORA SICKENS . 

A. YOU. DOESN’T 1 
SHE...? 


I 'Too BAD. PHILIP' TOO BAD YOU WERE SO STUBBORN f 
I F I D ONL Y CONV INCED YOU-..' 

/ ALL RISNT, PHILIP f NO NEED ) YOU MENTIONED ^ 
( TO GET ANGRY/ THE SOMETHING ABOUT 

\ SUBJECT IS CLOSED' A SOME EXPER/HENTS 
V ^ ^ YOU'VE BEEN D0IN6, 

MB//!/ /J Milk. ANDY' y 


’And i save you warning, as ONE friend to 
ANOTHER...' \ 1 ^ 

r IF YOU KEEP UP WITH THAT WOMAN. 

LET HER DRAG YOU DOWN to HER 
HORON/C DEPTHS. . . YOU WILL BE 
DEGRADING YOURSELF / 


\ IT, 

)aNDY< THAT'S 

/ ENOUGH/ 
EITHER WE 
DROP THE 
SUBJECT OR... 


"^NO, PHILIP f I’VE BEEN WORKING ON ^ 
THEORIES RELATING TO BRAIN SURGERY, 
RECENTLY. IN FACT... I'M ABOUT READY 
TO PERFORM MY FIRST SEVENTY- > 

FIVE PERCENT LDBOTOHY , — ^ 


OH, YES.' COME ALONGf \ WHY, YOU'VE GOT A GREAT DEAL > 
I'VE SET UP A LA BORA- OF ELECTRONIC EQU/PHENT 
WRY IN THE CELLAR. J DOWN HERE,ANDY f DON'T tell 
V THIS WAY. . . ^ ME YOU'RE HORNING IN ON , 

HY RACKET. . . 




AH— RHILIRf \ 
JON Off A f CONE 
IN... CONE IN- 1 


W YEAH... 

* / 1 MEAN. 
' NO, ANDY > 
Nt-CANTf 


OH, BLAST f I FORBOTf 
IT'S THURSDAY f T METRE 
HERE EON THEIR WEEKLY 
^ , VIS IT f 


i'll be BACK in as 
SOON AS THEY'VE 6 ONE. 
PHILIP? THEN WE CAN 
CONTINUE OUR SANE ' 


GOING 0ANCIN6 AGAIN, 

PHILIP? AN EN'T YOU 
SETTING A LITTLE OLD 
PON THAT? 


"HUH ? OH, 
YEAH? BYE, 
ANDY? SEE 
. YOU... A 


WELL, WE REALLY MUST 
BE GOING f COME ALONG, 
PHILIP? 


Doctor hobart led them to the front door, 


: YOU KNOW, PHILIP, I DON'T THINK JONDRA 

NOTICED THE LEAST DIFFERENCE WHEN SHE CANE 
HONE FROM THAT VISIT TO HER FANIL Y TWENTY 
YEARS ASO. SHE STILL HAS THE THINGS SHE HUNTS 
OF HER HUSBAND. THE PHYSICAL TH/NSS . SHE'S 
PERFECTLY SATISFIED WITH YOUR BODY, AND ... 


.AMD TWENTY-FIVE PER- 
CENT of YOUR BRAIN, and 
I VE sot THE REAL YOU, . 
PHI LIP... THE IMPORTANT 
PART OF YOUR BRAIN. . .YOUR 
CREA T/VE ARTISTIC PART. . 




Doctor hobart flipped on the 

VOICE AMPLIFIER SWITCH FOR THE 
FIRST TIME THAT EVENING ... AND 
TUNED THE VOLUME- 


The brain floated lazily in the 

JAR OF AMBER LIQUIO., ■ 


* AND SO THE YEARS STRETCH ^ 
HAPPILY AHEAD OF US, PHILIP 1 
YOU AND I . . TO 6 ETHER TILL 
DEATH... IN MENTAL COMPANION- 
SHIP, w ^ 


ALL R/6HT, 
PHILIP? 00 . 

AHEAD ' \ 
RANT AND ) 
RAVEf J 


r OH, 60 Of WHY 
/ DID YOU DO IT? 
WHY? 1 LOVED 
HER/ I WAS HAPPY 
WITH HER 'WHY OION*T 
YOU BELIEVE ME? 



OH, DON'T BE A FOOL, PHILIP / WHY MUST WE ^ 
ALWAYS 60 THR0U6H THIS. ..EVERY N16HT... 
BEFORE WE CAN SETTLE DOWN TO A NICE QUIET 
EVENIN6/T I DID THIS FOR YOUR OWN 6000 f 
X RESCUED YOU FROM THAT NITWIT FEMALE. 
WHY, IF YOU HAO GONE ON L/V/N6 WITH HER FOR 
THE PAST TWENTY YEARS... 


Doctor hobart shook his head, smiling warmly 
AT THE BRAIN SUSPENDED IN THE BUBBLING LIOUIO- 



YOU WOULD 


IT'S YOU WHO LOST YOUR 


HAVE LOST 
YOUR MIND/ 


MIND, ANDREW / YOU/ you're 
MAD/ MAO' AND, OH LORD, 
LOOK WHAT YOU DID TO ME/ 



Doctor hobart reacheo for the voice amplifier switch. the brain 

SEEMEO TO TWIST SLIGHTLY AS IT 


MUST i TURN YOU OFF, Philip, OR will you 
BE 6000 SO WE CAN GO ON 


HEH, HEH i WHAT WAS THAT ABOUT A 
WEDD/N6 OF MINDS? CERTAINLY 
SOUNOS LIKE THE MAD DOCTOR 
AND HIS BOTTLED BRAJNkHZ 
MARRIED. LISTEN TO THEM AR6UE 
ABOUT WHO 6CES FIRST AND 
YOU'LL ARGUE ABOUT WHO GOES 
FIRST... TO JOIN THE E.C. FAN- 
ADDICTS ... THAT IS... WHEN YOU 
SEE THE STUFF YOU CAN GET, LIKE 
BACK ISSUES 
WHEN YOU WRITE US 
FOR ORDERING 
INFO. NOW, THE 
VAULT- KEEPER 





f HEH.HEHf ANO NOW THAT C.K.HAS CHILLED YOUR BLOOD WITH HIS CRYPT CAPE*. IT'S TIME FOR METOFNEEZ, 
tTP YEP, irs YOUR HOST IN THE VAULT OF HORROR, THE VAULT-KEEPE P. READY TO ENTEPTA/H YOU WITH A 
VISIT TO AN INSA HE ASYLUM . I CALL THIS MAD (PLUG' I YARN- THIS TALE OF PAM/C (DITTO?) IN THE BOOBY- 
HATCH. 


COME BACK 
LITTLE LINDAS 


The old man sat in the damp darkness of his subter- 

RANEAN ASYLUM CELL, SOBBING OUIETLY. HE SAT WITH WI0E 
STARING EYES ANO CLENCHEO FISTS AMID THE FOUL ODOR OF 
DECAY ANO ROT AND UNREMOVED HUMAN E XCREMENTS . ANO HE 


LINDA' LINDA f COME 
BACK TO ME, LINDA. 


Doctor Morgan ullman, the director of the 

COUNTY INSANE ASYLUM, MOVEO SLOWLY THROUGH 
THE DARK DIM PASSAGEWAY UNED ON EITHER SIDE 
WITH ANCIENT OAKEN DUNGEON DOORS. ANO THERE 
WAS A FAINT SMILE ON HIS HARO COLD FACE. HIS 
ASSISTANT. ERIC HAGEN. FOLLOWED CLOSE BEHIND... 


r THE AfOHEY YOU 
I PAY ME \S THANKS 
ENOUGH, DOCTOR 
ULLMANf 


IT WAS A STROKE OF GEN/ US, 
ERIC, MAKING USE OF THESE 
OLO DUNGEON CELLS. DID I 
EVER THANK YOU FOR GIVING 






The doctor inserted the key mto 

THE LOCK AND TWI8TE0. THE BOLT 
SNAPPED OPEN. THE DOCTOR 


The ooctor shook the olo man. the olo man The doctor inhaled the nauseating odor of the 





They slammed the cell door 

SHUT AND MOVED BACK UP THE 


CORRIDOR. 


PERHAPS YOU'RE N/6HZ) I*LL HAVE 
ERIC f A DEAD INMATE J THE MORE 
MEANS WE LOSE HIS r- NATIONAL 
ALLOTMENT AMO WE \/NMA7ES 
DON'T WANT THAT / DO THE 
CLEANING, 
OOCTOR. IT’LL 
SAVE HAVIN6 
TO HIRE 




Far below the bleak grey insane asylum, down 

IN THE VALLEY, LIGHTS BLINKEO ON AS TWILIGHT 
TURNED TO NIGHT. THE PEOPLE IN THEIR CLEAN 
WHITE HOUSES SAT AT CLEAN WHITE TABLES AND 
ATE FROM CLEAN WHITE DISHES AND NEVER DREAMED 



YES? WE WOULDN'T 1 
HAVE ANY TROUBLE 
IF THEY WERE ALL 
AS HARMLESS 
AND AS HELPLESS 


OH, I 

ALMOST 
FORGOT.' 
THIS CAME 
FOR YOU 
TODAY' 


WHAT / S IT, 
DOC? YOU'RE 
WHITE AS A 
6 HOST .' y 


•/ IT'S FROM THE \ 
STATE BOARD OF 
/ HOSPITALS. 
'THEY'RE ARRIVING 
TOMORROW. -FOR an 
INSPECTION TOUR... . 


L /NBA f LINDA ,.7> IF THEY 
COME TO ME 1 ./WERE ONLY 
WgfALL LIKE 

r r. yr/^WHIM.EH.DOC^ 


A CHILL CRAWLED UP DOCTOR ULLMANS SPINE. IF THE 
STATE BOARD DISCOVERED WHAT WAS GOING ON IN THE 
ASYLUM. HE ANO ERIC WOULD BE THROWN INTO JAIL... 


' Y-YES, 1 
DOCTOR 
. ULLMAN* 


r ALL RIGHT. LET'S 60 f ^ 
UPSTAIRS' ON THE 
DOUBLE.' BET MOVING.'. 
THERE'S WORN TO DOf A 


WTmON . OLOMANf 

' OUT OF YOUR A 
CELL.' OUT. 


The INMATES WERE HERDED INTO THE PASSAGEWAY, 
ANO MARCHED UP INTO THE WARDS THAT HAD LAIN 
OESERTED AND EMPTY FOR TWO YEARS... 


Doctor ullman swung the heavy leather whip...lashin6 

OUT AT THE OLD MAN... 


r NO< NO.' I WANT 
MY LINDA /I WANT 


UPSTAIRS , I SAID* 
UPSTAIRS' U 


NO.' NOf LINDA WlLLl 
BE COMING . I DON'T < 
WANT TO MISS HER* A 
LINDA... 


]\ 





Doctor ullman turned to the 

OTHER INMATES. HE BRANDISHED THE 


ONE WORD.. . ONE HINT FROM 
ANY OF TOO THAT YOU'VE BEEN 
MISTREATED IN THE SU6HTEST 
DEGREE- AND YOU'LL RE6RET/T.. 


The inmates cowered in fear and terror, there was 

UNDERSTANDS IN THEIR EYES. EACH ONE OF THEM 
KNEW THAT THE DOCTOR MEANT BUSINESS. THERE WOULD 
BE NO SLIPS OF THE TONGUE FROM ANY OF THEM. . . 




X WANT MY L INDAS) (SHUT URT\ LEAVE HIM 
X WANT MY.. . 4 UpU OLD FOOL^_££ERtC. 

Ad' 








They noted the tempt ins odors drifting 

FROM THE KITCHEN. ..THE GLEAMING MASS OF THE 
BEOS ...THE IMMACULATE CONDITION OF THE WARDS... 


They went from beo to bed-talking to the inmates. 

INQUIRING... 




FROM 






T HE BOARD MEMBERS PEERED INTO THE CELL WHERE THE 
OLD MAN SAT COOING HAPPILY. THEY SNIFFED. THEY SAW 
THE TELL-TALE SIGNS... SMELLED THE TELL-TALE ODORS- 


THIS CELL WAS USED 


ONLY FOR A DAY OR SO? 


WHEN HE GOT VIOLENT 'J 
Nw I SWEAR 



Behind them, the other inmates were coming down 

THE STONE STEPS, MARCHIN6 ALONG THE PASSAGEWAY, 
FILING INTO THEIR RESPECTIVE DUNGEON CELLS - 


f YOU'RE LY/NS, ULLMAN? THEY'VE 
ALL LIVED HERE FOR YEARS .. . 
NOT DAYS ' STRONG ATTACH - 
ME NTS AREN'T MADE in OAYS..J 




WHAT WITH ST. 

THE 

TURN YOU BACK TO 
WHO'S GOT A CIRCUS YARN to PITCH 
IF ANY OF YOU 
WANT TO KNOW 
NIGHTMARES 
ARE IN STORE FOR 
YOU- IF YOtfD LIKE 
TO FIND OUT 
WHETHER YOU'RE 
GOING TO DIE 
OR 




I have two jUlion comics and a fan IN you) I’m a lucky dog! 

-CK 

. love your comics and your taste of words I am a very gut- 
busting fan of your comics. I love CRYPT #13. _ 

“Grounds. . For Horror!'. People should not let little kids To ^ he Crypt-Keepers Comer. 

work because it just drives them crazy. They seem to! R e . issue #24: 'Food for Thought" page 7 panel 7. who is 
make up stories of who really did their killing. Martha? It is Marta in the other 47 panels 


May I suggest a truss? 

Dear Crypt-Keeper. 

1 Hi! It's Shawn again. I have almost all your comics. All I 
need is 6 more. Anyway, how are you? I wanted to ask you 
something. WHY is your show not on anymore? I am very David Dellario 
disappointed. 


Keep printing your stories. You have a very horror-hunger 
fan dub out here. It's o k. to print my address and zip 
code. I’m dying for a gut-bustin' pal. 

Orlando Garcia 1729 W Superior ST 

Chicago. IL 60622 
-CK 


The caption on panel 6 page 4 of the story "Pearty to 
Dead" reads: "TheV both fallen in love with her. . ." Who 
missed the "D" key on the typewriter? 

It's quite a coincidence that in 1954 CK used the word 
Titanic' in the intro to the story "Prairie Schooner*; 
because in 1998 that word is the talk of the land. 

In "Half-Baked!* The Old Witch says that membership in 
the EC FanAddict Club is limited to 250.000.000 people. 
Thats almost the entire population of the United States, 
thats a lot of Addicts!! It's a nationwide epidemic!! 


Kensington, CT 


My brother threw a party when he heard you weren't on 
anymore, and I got a huge poster of the H BO version of 
you You’re the last thing I see before I go to bed! Well. I 


Philadelphia, PA 


gotta go. 

. Shawn Van Elsis 

This Is your late brother (I promise). -CK 

Dear Crypt-Keeper, 

It ts to savor, each issue of your eerie oeuvre. Before 
dining on this one, #24, 1 realized it represented 3 1/3% of 
the entirety. 

., On page 5 of "Food for Thought" there is an invisible robe 
that Marta slips on. Perhaps it’s the emperor's new robe? 
Ya know, at the turn ol page 7. 1 figured Marta was targeted 
, for the final twist instead ol Cad. 

In "Pearly to Dead", I guess Larry finally had his fill of Phil. 
Bob Gorby Camarillo, CA 

Dear Crypt-Keeper. 

I have two dozen comics and a toy of you. 

Jess Lovelace Anchorage, AK 


Let’s slip you into a buried box and check YOUR enunci- 
ation, David-baby! The 'Titanic’ disaster was common 
enough in the popular mind lor the first B5 years. Imag- 
ine if our reprint of WEIRD SCIENCE 6 had appeared in 
the last six months! -CK 

DearCK 

"Undertaking Palor", #24, seems to touch on a lot of taboo 
subjects for a 50s comic; death and its consequences in 
the form of the mortuary, murder of innocents by an 
unscrupulous druggist in collusion with the mortician, a 
child's loss of a parent and the subsequent revenging by 
a group of kids on the evil grown-ups (defying authority in 
the process) and, finally, violent assault and murder in a 
graveyard. The kids witnessing the graveyard murder is 
straight out of HUCKLEBERRY RNN. Quite an intricate 
plot for a 'lowly* comic book) 

How original (and typical) of EC to have a story narrated 
by a grave (The Craving Grave!*)! This is one of the traits 
that put EC above all others in its day, and continues to 40 
years thence! 

EC's retelling of "The Sleeping Beauty!" resudt. 
resucit. . revives a tired old fairy tale with snappy lingo and 
a Transylvanian twist. 




I 

I The cover: Jack Davis does what Jack Davis does best, he 
impresses EC fans, and often even sells comics to fans of 
non-EC comics and people who watch the TV show. The 
fish are pathetic, though. 

"Food for Thought": This story is pretty good, and is better 
than the TV episode, which has very, very little to do with 
this comic story. The next three stories are all about the 
ocean, or at least have something to do the ocean. 
"Pearly to Dead": This is a great story with great artwork. I 


Dear Crypt-Keeper, 

>s from the Crypt" 24 was great. Here's my rt 


Dear Crypt-Keeper, 

( It's me, Monsterman. again. I just read your latest ish, #23, 
■ yesterday. 

' "Undertaking Palor" was great, up to the nice little poetic 
justice at the end. Stilt more proof that Jack Davis was the 
greatest of the EC artists. 

"The Craving Grave!" was good, but K just felt like a 
remake of that one about the trunk. Besides, that thing 
about earth wombs' was way too necrophilicish. 

’ Your version of "Sleeping Beauty!" was funny, particularly 
.. the character of 'Melvin?!'. I look forward to see how they 
do it on your show. 


like how George Evans carefully drew his stones with fine 
line and shadow. I really like the part when PhH and Larry 
are clearing the way for the US Navy to blow up Japan, 
and I LOVE the panel where Larry sees Phil's rotted lace 
through the porthole, because it's very creepy. Great 
story! 

"Prairie Schooner": This is not a bad story, but I donl like 
Bernie Kringstein's art. It's boring and ugly. If an artist with 
style, like Jack Davis, Johnny Craig, Graham Ingels, 
George Evans or Jack Kamen illustrated this story it would 
have been much better. 

"Half-Baked": The creepy ocean thing is wearing off a little 
bit and yet this still manages to be the best story in the 
book! The ocean scenes are great. Graham Ingels is a 
wonderful artist. 

Too bad he never drew you or The Vault-Keeper. Jack 
Davis, usually the artist who's supposed to draw you, has 
drawn The Vault-Keeper and The Old Witch before; 
Johnny Craig, who’s mostly known for drawing The Vault- 
Keeper, has drawn (and painted) you and The Old Witch 
before; but Graham Ingels, who's known for making the 
stupid, annoying character some p>eople call The Old 
Witch worth looking at has never drawn you or The Vault- 
Keeper. How sad! You and The Vault-Keeper are much 
better, much more original characters than The Old Witch, 
and I hate the title of her comic. A "Crypt of Terror" makes 
sense, a "Vault of Horror" makes sense, but a "Haunt of 
Fear" doesn't. A "haunt" is not a type of creepy place. 
Questions: 1) Who's version of you is the most accurate, 
Al Feldstein, Jack Davis, Johnny Craig, Jack Kamen, the 
Amicus film or Kevin Yager, who created the TV version of 
you? 2) Are you related to The Vault-Keeper at all. even 
distantly? 3) Who is the oldest GhouLunatic? PLEASE 
ANSWER THESE QUESTIONS SERIOUSLY AND 
HONESTLY!!!!! 

Zeke Stem Encinitas, CA 

Did you know if you play Lennon saying, “Charlie and The 
Deafheads" from the LET fT BE album backwards he 
says “Phil floating past the porthole?" 

We dip the entire mailorder staff In liquid Mylar twice a 
year, when we spray them for ticks. 

It you were a habitue of The Old Witch's haunts, as I 
unwillingly am, you'd agree they’re mighty creepy! 


‘Shadow of a Doubt" was too good a story for that old bat, 
The Old Witch. Who'da thunk that a shadow could kilt 
someone? That's something to try on those dog days of 
summer. 

Monsterman address unknown 

Er, you mean “Shadow of Death", no doubt DONT try it 
during a solar edipse! Only the late Jack Benny could do 
complete justice to the 'Melvin?!' line (but that shouldn't 
be a problem for me, should it?). -CK 


Also Available this month are PANIC and PIRACY *71 Watch lor VAULT, 
TWO-FISTED and VALOR neit month II Don't lorgel HAUNT, FRONTLINE 
COMBAT and CRIME. Gal them al your local comic book shop or 
SUBSCRIBE (sea our ad In this comic lor details)! 

BACK ISSUES: CRYPT II, sold out; FRONT 11-4. S3 each; PANIC 11-4. 
$3.50 each; al others up thru Issue S3, $1.50 each; CRYPT 14-16, and 
VAULT. 2 FIST, HAUNT and CRIME S4-15, S3 each. All others, $250 each 
(Latest Issues: CRYPT Is up to *25. VAULT. 2FIST. HAUNT and CRIME 
are up to 24, FRONT to 13, PANIC to 7 and PIRACY to 7.1. 

Don't forget: Ihe completed run of WEIRD SCIENCE-FANTASY/1NCRED- 
IBLE SCIENCE FICTION, al II Issue*. SI-3 am $1.50 each, S4-11, S3 
each; the completed run of SHOCK SUSPENSTORIES. all 18 Issues. II- 
3 are $1.50 aach. S4-I6 are $2.00 each and Sf7-1B are $2.50 each; the 
com plated run of WEIRD SCIENCE, a* 23 Issue*. 11-3 am $150 each, 
14-16 am $2-00 each and 117-23 am $350 aach; and the completed 
run of WEIRD FANTASY, al 22 issues. (1-3 am $150 each. S4-15 am 
$2.00 aach and (16-23 am $250 aach. 

Add $5 par order ($10 outside US] lor S4H 


CRYPT 

GEMSTONE 

POB469 

WEST PLAINS MO 65775 


THIS COMIC REPRINTS 

TALES FROM THE CRYPT “#41" 

' (#25, APR/MAY 54) 

COVER by Jack Davis 
"Operation Friendship" 

Jack Davis 

"Come Back, Little Linda!" 

George Evans 

"Current Attraction" 

Jack Kamen 

"Mess Call" 

Graham Inaels 

W. .,|.|.u JJJ , L-XiliK.ilu. liUlWII 


Only Jack Davis captured the pure physical power and 
athletic grace that is me! -CK 




When the Plutonian KOLLEGE OF PLUTONIC 
KNOWLEGE chow ended with the retirement of 
bandleader Cy Cesium, his entourage dispersed to the 
eight comers of the solar system to start solo careers. 
Our luck, we got Ishl N does explain much about the 
career of Jerry Lewis, however. Showbix tidbit from Frank 
‘Fracture the People’ Mattson, Spring City, PA, to start 
THE CRYPT-KEEPER’S PAGE OF. . . 

FINE ARTS .sb. 


Here's a switch; I go into the crypt to tail them, Brian 
Shea, Waltham, MA comes out of the grave to read them. 
Is there any way to cut out the middleman (you can use 
my axel)? -CK 


Morphee's War, Morphee Brown. Morphee Bed, Mrs. 
Morphea’s Chowder, all must bow to. . . 


Send your con tribe (not returnable, not too long, not too 
big, legible doublespaced text A/or bold black art 
Warning- wo adit) to: 

THE CRYPT-KEEPER'S 

PAGE OF FINE ARTS 


Morphee's Law 

Mood like the weather, sultry, seeking. 

Spies rumored vampire, strolls on. peeking. 

Scent of a victim, wafting fine 
Beckons this Dark One, keen to dine. 

‘Some say you're evil,' comes her greeting. 

‘People will say things,' her eyes meeting. 

Foundering in eyes hypnogogic. 

She falls to charms more than hypnotic. 

Buries his canines, glisfning. keen; 

Sups from her Jug'lar, feast unseen. 

Vamp-eyes like onyx, grasping, glowing; 

Blood of the victim, ebbing, flowing, 

Touch of the vampire, rite unholy; 

A kiss for the living who's 
Death to the maiden, now undead; 

Bridge of a monster with earthy bed. 

Shudd'ring transition, m eta morph ic. 

Resur-un-rection. grave-euphoric 
"Well come,' he says, *to my Necrology" 

But she proves to be a prodigy. 

She grabs his cloak, gives him a smack. 

Bares his neck and bites him back 

As I recover from surgery, here's a candidate for the Fine 

Arts Page. Please print address. 

R.C. Gorby, 2/27/98 0153 Sunny LN 

Camarillo, CA 93012 




/ CAL L THIS ELE CTRIFYING 


Jeam had been ten when her mother had mistimed 

HER DOUBLE FORWARD SUMMERSAULT AND 
INC DOWN TO THE Blfl TOP FLOOR. .. LEAVINB JEAN AN 
ORPHAN AND RUFE A WIDOWER. 

YEARS ABO. . . f 

THAT'S IT, HONEY' THAT'S ITT 
REMEMBER.' TUCK.' TUCK 




ir#...irs all A/Mr, 

tfONEY? RELAX RELAX 
mtYHENYOU H/T' _)/ 


1 k PLEAS- 
. URE TO 
MEET TtC 

I FATHER 

OF SUCH A 
' CHARM - 

m e/RL, 

MR...ER... 
I RUFE?. 


THAT MAY? j TH/S IS I 
WHY, WHEN T W DADDY.' 1 
YOUR ) EVERYBODY, 
MOTHER)cALLsmt ( 
AND ME \ 'RUFE*f — 
STARTED... 


MAN CAME STRIDING ACROSS THE 
1 6 ROUNDS, GRINNING BROADLY. ■ . 

[ SO.' I SEE YOU I'U. \ YOU 
HAVE BEEN PRAC-J NEVER) BE 
J/3/M6, LOVELY T BE ANY )6RL 
;ONE? THAT IS — / 0000, <SOI 
r-r 6000 f j->f ENRICO?) DA 


OH , DADDY/ 
IT'S ENRICO, 
. AND MY EYE 
1 ARE ALL Rl 


1 WILL SEE YOU LATER. 
THEN ...AS WE PLAN MED. 
a A U REVOIR.. 


ENRICO IS kSTAR DADDY? ) I ALSO 
HE USUALLY GETS TOP J THROW 
B/LL/N6/ HE JUST < THE 
JO/HED OUR CIRCUS ) MACHETE 
YES TER DAT f HE'S S AND the 
A KNIFE- THROWER f ) CLEAVER. 


YOU'RE NEW 
AROUNO HERE, 
AREN'T YOU? 
WHAT'S YOUR 
I ACTS 


Jean sobbed as she climbed down from the net and 

REACHED FOR THE CAPE HER FATHER HELD OUT FOR HER... 

I'LL _ I'LL NEVER BE ANY 
GOOD, DADDY f NEVER/ SOB ? 
WHY DON'T WE 6/VE UP*/ J 

YOU'LL 00 IT, HONEY? 
YOU'LL SEE/ YOU'LL j 
BE A STAR SOMEDAY '.-^A 




Old rufe and his daughter 

WALKED ON IN SILENCE UNTIL THEY 
CAME TO THEIR TRAILER. THEN,. 


I'LL MOT HAVE 
MY DAUGHTER j 
80/N6 OUT 
WITH A MAM- 
HIED MAM / / 


) DON'T BE SILLY 
I DADDY f WE'RE 
JUST FRIENDS' 
M0TH/M6 MORE! 
he's VERY UM- , 
r HAPPY' 


HIS W/FEff HE'S 1 OH, YES/ HIS 
r MARRIED?* y WIFE is his 
^0 PARTNER in 

the act' she 

STANDS UP 
I Iw7 AGAINST A 

boardan ° ■ 
he... 


HE'S VERY 
« SWEET, DADDY. 
I AND VERY 
MISUNDER- 
STOOD ' HIS a 
ft WIFE. 


THAT'S JUST IT, DADDY i 
THEY DON'T GET ALONG! 
HE'S NOT IN LOVE X, 
WITH HER ANY LONGER. 
BUT SHE REFUSES TO 
GIVE HIM A DIVORCE f 


X AND YOU MEAN 
TO TELL ME 
J SHE LETS HIM 
STAND THERE 
[ A NO THROW 
■ KNIVES AT 
HER'? wj 


BRAVO.'\ 6 RE AT *1 


'TERRIFIC' ) 6000 7 ISN*T HE | I'D HATE TO 
WMT LORD.'} WONDE R-]d E his WIFE 

pV FUL, DADDY? J AND HAVE 

i Rramra FT HIM sore 

lU P^r 1 \ L V at me/ one 

" \ r \ sup. * 



ISN'T SHE HORRIBLE * 
ENRICO IS A NERVOUS 
WRECK f HE DOESN'T WANT 



He could see them in the moon- 
light., meeting AND WALKING OFF. 
ARM IN ARM ...HIS DAUGHTER, AND 

ENRICO., r WP 

NO, JEAN? MOf I WON'T ^ 
LET YOU RUIN TOUR LIFE? Jg 
I'VE WORRIED TOO LONS ANO 1 
TOO HARD WITH YOU TO I 

LET YOU THROW IT AWAY f 


I'M SORRY, DADDY? I 
CAN'Tjust TURN MY 
HEART OFF LIKE A r- 
RAD/Of WHEN IT / 
HAPPENS, IT J 
HAPPENS .' AND \ 
YOU CAN'T DO \ 
AttyrmwADOUT ■ 
■ ,r! 


\ YOU CAN 
I AVOIO 
' LETT/MS 
IT HAPPEN f 
YOU DON'T 
HAVE TO 
LOOK FOR 

t ,T - ^ 


IT'S TOO LATE. 
DADDY? IT'S ’ 
• ALREADY ^ 
HAPPENED' 1 


That night, old rufus tried to wait up for his 

DAUGHTER TO COME HOME. HE REMENBEREO THECLOCK 
HANDS POINTING TO THREE BEFORE HE OOZED OFF AND 
WHEN HE AWOKE, IT WAS MORNIN6, AND JEAN WAS 
SLEEPING SOUNDLY. . . f 

this CANNOT 60 ON/ r T ! 

INSANE/ I'VE iOT TO talk - , 

1 him., . 


Rufe dressed angrily and hurrieo across the 
CIRCUS GROUNOS to the trailer MARKEO 'THE 
SREAT ENRICO 1 , he hammered on the door . 


YEAH? WHAT DO 
7 YOU WANT? _ 


YOUR... YOUR HUSBAND. 
I WANT TO SEE HIM.. 
ALONE.* T r~ 


I LD RUFE LEANED OVER THE SNORING ENRICO AND 


HUH? WHO... WHAT... ) I WANT TO TALK TO YOU? 
YAWN ...WHAT DO ABOUT MY DAUGHTER > 

T YOU WANT? I WANT YOU TO LEAVE N& 


SURE, 0L0 MAN ? ONLY YOtfLL HAVE TO 
WAKE HIM UP. HE WAS OUT ALL ^ 
N/6HT LAST NIGHT. HE'S^£r4l 
r STILL ASLEEP. 






Old rufe left enrico's trailer and stamped 


ACROSS THE CIRCUS GROUNDS, FUMIN6 . HE CAME 
INTO THE BIS TOP, HIS MIND WHIRLING... _ „ 

Ml. ■ WKf&t cah't let him V wreck my 

Fr • mnm 'eahhies life? :ve sc- 

■Wi 10 GET fi/D OF mu' I'VE J 


f HMMPHf YOU CAN ALMOST OUTLINE 
THE SILHOUETTE OF ENRICO'S WIFE 
• FROM ALL THESE KNIFE MARKS.' AND . 
ft THE CLEAVER MARK IS...IS... 


OlO RUFE LET HIMSELF INTO THE ELECTRICIAN'S SHED 
WITHOUTBEINQ SEEN. HE CHUCKLED SOFTLY TO HIM8ELE, 


OF COURSE' THAT'S 
IT* ATTRACTION' 
-g-r THAT’S IT f . 


1 FIND HER... TOO 
r ATTRACTIVE. ' 


EVERYONE FHOIVS ENRICO HO 
LOHSER LOVES H/SW/FE. -i 
EVERYONE KHOWS SHE WON'T , 
O/VE HIM A DIVORCE. SO... ! 
WHAT BETTER WAY TO SET 

am RID of her.. . 



ACROSS THE CIRCUS GROUNDS. A 
FIGURE STOOD IN THE MOONU6HT, 
WAI TING... 


THAT'S ...THAT'S 
ENRICO 'S ACT 
STARTING.* I WANTED, 

to SEE iTf i ... -m 


YOU'LL SEE L, 

it to* o /wow*) 

THIS IS 

r MORE 

IMPORTANT? I 
OW£ THIS 
SOMEBODY A 

\ favor/ ^ 


SHE'S TAKIN6 MY PLACE 
IN THE ACT, TOO* C'MON* 
fcg-T LET'S GO* — n |M| | 


RUFES'S BLOOD FROZE? THE DRUMS WERE BUILDING UP TO A CRESCENDO 
NOW. THE END OF THE GREAT ENRICO'S ACT WAS AT HAND. RUFUS COULD 
SEE THE CLEAVER RAISED ...SEE IT FLYING THROUGH THE AIR... SEE IT 
WAVER AS IT ENTERED THE MAGNETIC FIELO...SEE IT SWERVE INWARD... 
CUTTING- SPLITTING... THE BLOOD... THE RED RAW FLESH AND BONE... THE 
BRAINS -J - 


Behind them.cymbols crashed and a base-drum boomed. txcrcwo 


^HEH.HEH? SO IF A NY BOOTS 
IN A SU6HTLY US£ 0 SECOND - HAND 
FN/FE -THROWER'S BOARD, IT'S 
AVAILABLE. ONLY THING IS, IT'S A BIT 
STAINED f OF COURSE, AS FAR AS/'* 
CONCERNED, IT OUGHT TO BE USED 
THAT WAY* SORT OF ADDS SOMETHING, 
DON'T YOU THINK? AND NOW, IT'S TIME 
TO TURN YOU OVER 
TO THE OLD WITCH, 
WHO WILL WIND UP 
MY MORBID MAS 

FOR THIS ISSUE. OH* 

REMEMBER THE 
E.C. FAN ADDICT 
CLUB/ooh T DO 
NOTHIN’* JUST 
REMEMBER IT * 

BYE* 


RuFE CARRIED THE COIL OF FINE COPPER WIRE 
AND THE BAR OF SOFT IRON BACK TO THE SIS-TOI 
T0N/6HT... TOMGHT ENRICO THROWS THE 
CLEAVER DIRECTLY AT HIS WIFE'S HEAD.. 
SPLITTING IT OPEN ...F/LL/N6 HER. IT WILL 
BE SO OBVIOUS / HE WILL BE CHARGED WITH 
MURDER f ALL THE EVIDENCE WILL POINT 
TO ITf EVEN JEAN WILL HAVE TO TESTIFY 


THAT NIGHT, THE SHOW BEGAN AS 
USUAL. OLO RUFE STOOD BY, WAIT- 
IN6 FOR ENRICO'S ACT TO BEGIN... 

HE GOES ON ) HEY, RUFE / I 
IN THIRTY \ GOT A JOB FOR 
SECONDS ' k YOU • C’MON/ • 


nsr 


E ROUSTABOUT FOREMAN LEO 
RUFUS OUT OF THE BIG TOP? BEHIND, 
THE DRUMS ROLLED-THE CYMBOLS 
CLASHED.. 


YOU.' J YES/ 

Q-r ME? I'M 

H LEAVIN' 
Y H/M/lOW 
i DAUGHTER 


WOUND THE COPPER WIRE 
AROUND THE IRON CORE, CREATING A POWERFUL ELECTRO- 
MAGNET. THEN HE SECURED THE MAGNET TO THE REAR OF THE 
BEHINO WHERE ENRICOS WIFE'S 


THERE? NOW...TO ATTACH 
WINDINGS TO A STRONG 
CURRENT... AND WE'RE SET f 





HEE, HEEf WELL, DON'T JUST STAND THERE WITH YOUR T0N6UES HANGING OUT/ COME IN/ COME INTO THE 
HAUNT OF FEAR/ I've 60T ANOTHER SL /ME - SERVING brewing in my CAULDRON, all READY TO DISH 
OUT. YE Pf IT'S ME, AGAIN. . . THE OLD WITCH / HEE, HEEf HUNGRY FOR HORROR . ARE YOU? GOOD. ' . 

THEN CLOSE YOUR DILATED NOSTRILS AND OPEN YOUR LITTLE LEERING MOUTHS ANO ILL SHOVEL IN FOUL 1 

FARE . THIS is HANS GRUBER'S REEFING RECIPE . . . vintage 1918. listen, now, to THE TASTY TALE 
OF TERROR HANS CALLS. . . . . a 


Ahhh/ it is warm and dry here, it IS good to 

FEEL WARM ANO DRY. I AM SO TIREO...SO VERY TIRED. 
ANO MY EYES ARE HEAVY WITH SLEEP X CLOSE THEM. 
I SLEEP... V 


r CONE, CORPORAL/ M 
WARE UP/ ON YOUR ^ 
FEET/ I H A VE FOR YOU AN 
IMPORTANT ASSIGNMENT /\ 
^ COME AT ONCE/ 


I AM GOING OUT THERE AGAIN. I DO NOT LIKE IT OU 
THERE. IT IS WET ANO COLD OUT THERE. HERE IT IS 
WARM ANO DRY . ■ | 

T .. .YOU WILL PROCEED TO AREA 14 HWF YES, ‘ 
YOU WILL DATE YOUR REPORT NOV. O BERLEUTHl 
81,1917... AND THE EXACT HOUR/Jfm CT 
that IS IMPORTANT/ 






I AM FRIGHTENED. HIS ARMS SWING 
OUTWARD. Z PULL MY BAYONET AND 
THRUST A4AM... 8TABBINB... SL ASH- 
INS... CUTTINS HIM TO RIBBONS. Z 
SEE HIS PACE... HIS EYES . AND THE 
8LOOO POURING... AND Z AM SICK... 










The air is cool, but x am warm, we are walking to 
HERR HEINRICH'S SHOP. I FEEL OOOD -. ^ 


Sfi^*"v*E ARE SOON 
W THERE, HANS? ONLY . 
UNTIL THE END OF THIS 
T NARROW STREET? . 


HUH? OH ..HERR 
HEINRICH /A 


' ACH? OF COURSE YOU DON'T SEE IT, HANS? 
I AM EXCLUSIVE f IF I WERE TO HAVE A 
BIG OPEN STORE, ALL 6ERHANY WOULD 
pCOME TO ME TOR ME AT... AND PROOF.. . IN J 
ONE DAY... THEY WOULD CLEAN HE A 
OUTf UNDERSTAND? ah? XTW 4 
HERE WE ARE 


There is much meat in herr heinrich's shop and 
MANY PEOPLE COME TO BUY. ■ ■ f - ^ 

...THERE YOU ARE, HERR V ACH? NOT ONLY DO YOU ] 
LUD MEYER* 2 POUNDS? J SELL ME HEAT BUT YOU I 

CORRECT? ER.. -HOW INVITE HE TO YOUR 

ABOUT SOME SCHNAPPS ) HOUSE / YES, I WOUU) I 
AT MY HOUSE TONIGHT? WE ^ ENJOY THAT, HERR A 
CAN TALK ABOUT THE /rU HEINRICH? 



YOU?,.. YOU 

EAT ANY HERR 

HEINRICH? 



1 60 TO MY ROOM ANO UNDRESS 
AND LIE ON MY SOFT BED... SOFT 
AND WARM AND D RY... — — 

JHHRI IjfcOHE, C ORPORAL ? 
ilnflBrJP WAKE UP' ON • 
I YOUR FEET ' J 



THERE.' THAT IS 6000' HA' HA' 
NO ONE IN ALL 6ERMANY HAS 
AS MUCH MEAT AS If AH.. 
ANOTHER CUSTOMER I 

to- IS HERE' 


VES, GUSTAV, we MEED ) FINE.' 
RELAXATION' YOU.. . YOU .AlE IN RICK' 
ANO YOUR WIFE.' COME f FINEfx 
TO MY HOUSE TONIGHT. /BRING MY 
WE WILL HAVE /wiFE.' TELL 

SCHNAPPS f WHAT / ME' WHERE « 
DO YOU SAY?f M 00 YOU LIVE? 


AM STRONG. 


IT IS OARK HERE' I AM DIZZY' EVERY- 


' YOU ARE A GENEROUS 
HOST; HERR HEN RICH? 


rOH, FRAU SHOTZ. YOU HAVE 
TASTEO NO THINS UNTIL YOU 
HAVE TRIED THE IMPORTED 
MINES IN MY WINE CELLAR. / 
COME, GUSTAV... FRAU —•'-'T} 
SHOTZ ' I WLL SHOW B1J % 

you' 


^X~.I AM VERY 
SLEEP Vf I WILL 
GO TO BED, NOW' 
Jl GOOONIGHT. A 



It is cold a no damp ano i shiver 

AMD MY TEETH CHATTER .. 


THIS WAY, CORPORAL' THIS 
WAY. BUT BE CAREFUL? THE 
ENEMY IS JUST OVER ^ 

THAT HILL... 


r LISTER, 

HANS? 

LISTEN? 
TAKE THIS? 
YOUR 
MAUSER- 


An ENEMY SOLDIER- X SWING AROUND, SEN0IN6 MY 
BAYONET INTO HIS SOFT BELLY.. .FEEUNG THE CRUNCHING 
BONE ...HEARING THE SUCKING SOUND- 


THERE HE IS, HANS' SET HIM?* 
rjrT SET HIM? r-rTfl 


'6000, HANS' 6000? 


NOW, SO TO WORK? 


I PULL OUT MY BAYONET AND THRUST AGAIN... STABBING .. I SEE HIS 


■■ FACE.. - HIS EYES.. . AND TH E BLOO D POURING 
POURIM6. ANO I AM SICK. ■ . ■ — 

WHY 00 YOU STOR?^% 

FINISH? FINISH YOUR 

work? 


SLASHING -CUTTING HIM TO RIBBONS. 


CAREFUL. HANS i 
. CAREFUL? 



I_I_HAVE DONE A HORRIBLE 
TERRIBLE THINS? BUT.. .RUT HOW A 
MANY OTHER TIMES HAVE Z DONE ^ 
lTHIS? HOW MANY OTHER TIMES J 
"hAS HE.. ME...? OOOOH...MY HEAD'^k 
MY MEMORY ! 

COMING BACK' HANS' J 

V . .flVI 1 

UPSTAIRS'* 


CHORE? THESE... V 
THEBE IS A BODY ON ) 
THE BLOCK? IT IS... I 
HERR SHOTZ'kHQ 
THIS IS HO BAYONET! 
THIS IS A CLEAVER i 
M IN MY HANO? 


i CORPORAL I] 
I ORDER ( 
yo vtRH/SH 1 
\ YOUR f 
) ASSIGN- U 
/ MENT.' If 


WOH.LORD! A 
* BUTCHER'S 4 
CHOPPING BLOCK ! 


OH. HANS? 
RINISH! 


<YE8f-.YES? YOU ROUND OUT I WAS A BUTCHER.' 
LIKE HO OTHER SHOP IN ALL SERMAHY, YOURS IS 
PULL OR MEAT' ALL OF THE VISITORS YOU HAVE 
BROUGHT DOWN HERE! YES ! OR COURSE ! YOU* 
^.EXCLUSIVE SHOP IS RILLED WITH ^ 

^HUUAN HEAT'rJ tj 
EUKH V*o-Vl 


1 REMEMBER^NOW? YES? YES? I WAS A BUTCHERT. 
A GOOD BUTCHER! THEN, A SOLDIER ? I WAS A 
SOLDIER AND I KILLED A MAN IN A SHELL HOLE! 
THERE WAS AN EX PLOSHJH ! EVERY N/SHT I ^ 
HAVE OREAMED OF THAT KILL INS? Y -YOU! 

YOU MADE ME DO THIS RIEHDISH WORK . .. 

. WHILE I DREAMED! 


'hEE.HEE? WELL^iInOS? THAT'S ^ 

* my DELIRIUM DISH FOR THIS < 
ISSUE 0 FCK.S MA6. POOR HANS? ] 
i THAT BLOW ON THE H066/N J 
CLEARED IT TOR A REW MINUTES- A 
BUT HE SOON SLIPPED BACK INTO 
, THE OLD 6 RIND! ANYWAY, HE WAS 
PUT INTO A NICE WARM DRYROOM. 
WITH CUSHIONED WALLS ANO i 
BARRED WINDOWS AND HE NEVER J 
ATE ANOTHER HAMBUR6ER AS { 
LONG AS HE i 
LIVED? 'BYE, 1 
V. NOW. WE 'LL 1 

ALL SEE Y0U J 
C NEXT IN J 

wr s ‘" '' i *. ' s 4,46 ■ k 

JUAiVJ THE VAULT > 

v)Jwm\ or horror! 


ROOD LORD!* 




LET ME BRING YOU UP TO DATE! THE 32-PG FACSIMILE REPRINTS OF THE EC COMICS OF 
THE 50s IS PROCEEDING APACE! GET UP TO SPEED! NEW TO THE LINE ARE PIRACY AND 
VALOR (THEY REPUCE WEIRD SCIENCE AND WEIRD FANTASY, WHICH HAVE COMPLETED 
THEIR 22-ISSUE RUN AND ARE AVAIUBLE AS BACK ISSUES). BRIM-FULL OF SAGAS OF THE 
SEA. SHIPS. PLUNDER AND MORTAL COMBAT! SO, WHAT ARE YOU SITTING THERE FOR?! 

SUBSCRIBE! 


OIRECT FROM THE PUBLISHER TO YOU. IN 
A HANDSOME. STURDY MANILA ENVELOPE 
MAILED FLAT TO YOUR OWN MAILBOX! 

GEMSTONE PUBLISHING 
POB 469 

WEST PLAINS MO 6S77S 
417-256-2224 

OR CALL 1-B00-EC CRYPT AND ASK 
FOR THE ORDER DESK, USE THIS 
NUMBER FOR ORDERS ONLYI 
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